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more vitally to students of the West is that it
seems so dim and distant, so vague and unreal.
Would that we could visualize and make concrete
this splendid opportunity ! Come with us to
our old station in India and see if the work does
not appeal to you. Here is a station waiting for
you that will challenge all your talents and
utilize every faculty you possess. It is some
fifty miles square, a little piece of the round
world of human need that is given to you to
change from a parched desert into a garden that
shall blossom as the rose. It contains half a
million men and women of like passions with
yourself, lovable, warm-hearted, responsive, sym-
pathetic and attractive. Here is your mission
bungalow, placed in the centre of the district.
Around it in the compound are the houses of a
little group of your native fellow-workers, men
with whom any one would be glad to work. For
after all, it is not the handful of foreigners, but
the great army of indigenous workers, who
must ever constitute the bulk of the evangelizing
force.

Here are the girls' and boys' boarding-schools
training the future leaders of the Church. A
score or two of Indian workers gather once a
month to meet the missionary and seek fresh
inspiration and vision for their work. Bible
classes are held, reports are received, assignments